GENEVA
We cannot help laughing at them.

BBDE. Woman: if you had ever had God's work to
do you would know that He never does it Himself.
We are here to do it for Him. If we neglect it the
world falls into the chaos called Liberty and Demo-
cracy, in which nothing is done except talk while the
people perish. Well, what you call God's work. His
hardest work. His political work, cannot be done by
everybody: they have neither the time nor the brains
nor the divine call for it. God has sent to certain per-
sons this call. They are not chosen by the people: they
must choose themselves: that is part of their inspira-
tion. When they have dared to do this, what happens?
Out of the Liberal democratic chaos comes form, pur-
pose, order and rapid execution.

NEWCOMER. Yes, the executions come along all
right. We know what dictators are.

BBDE. Yes: the triflers and twaddlers are swept
away. This trifler and twaddler here can see nothing
but his own danger, which raises his twaddle to a
squeak of mortal terror. He does not matter. His
selfchosen ruler takes him by the scruff of the neck and
flings him into some island or camp where he and his
like can trifle and twaddle without obstructing God's
effectives. Then comes this pious lady to bid me turn
to God. There is no need: God has turned to me; and
to the best of my ability I shall not fail Him, in spite
of all the Democratic Liberal gabblers. I have spoken.
Now it is your turn, Ernest, if you have anything left
to say.

BATTLER. You have said it all in your oldfashioned
way, perhaps more clearly than I could have said it.
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